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How Our Gallant Anglo-Indian Troops Storm the Steepest Mountains. 
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THE BRITISH-LED 20TH PUNJAB INFANTRY STORMING A NATIVE STRONGHOLD IN THE TANGA PASS. 
See Next Page. 
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PUDDING DAYS. 


Tue mother is always in an odour of _ sweet 
sanctity who gives to her children, to the invalid 
uuder her charge, and to the.males in her care 
a sweet jelly, daintily transparent, deliciously 
apretising, and flavoured not with some chemical 
essence or concoction but with the natural juices, 
expressed trom the fresh, ripe fruit, in the pure 
country air of a country villaze--to wit, Histon, 
near Cambridge. Here are made Chivers’ Gold 
Medal Table Jellies, by a method and eleanliness 
of manufacture as dainty as their flavour, and 
from the purest and best obta nable material. 

Needless to say, these great advantages are 
appreciated everywhere when known. Chivers’ 
Jellies for all-round excellence are unsurpassed ; 
they are economical in practice, and are sold 
everywhere. Gold Medals and First-Class Dip- 
lomas indicate their excellence. There are a 
variety of flavours: Orange, Lemon, Raspberry, 
and Strawberry. Ac 

Chivers’ Jellies are sold by Grocers and Stores 
in packets. Half - pints, 24d. ; Pints, 4id.; 
Quarts, 8d. A Free sample. will be sent on 
receipt of postcard, mentioning this paper. 
Address, S. Chivers and Sons, Histon, Cam- 
bridge.—[A»vr.] 
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MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


FOR CHILDREN TEETHING 


Has been used over Fifty Years by Millions of 

Mothers for their children while teething with 

perfect success. It soothes the child, softens 

the gums, allays all ratx, cures WIND COLIC, 

and is the best remedy for piannnata. ‘Depend 

upon it, mothers, it will give rest to your- 
selves and 


Relief and Health to your Infants. 
Of al] Chemists, 1s. 14d. per Bottle. 
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ELLIMAN'S? 


“ The only Genuine Rub on in the Market," 


Tuner. crooklyn Athletic 
aptaln and Trainer, crooklyn 
oe iub, U.S.A., July Ist, 1897. 


ELLIMAN'S 


Bottles, 83d., 1s. 14d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 


Prepared only by 
£ ELLIMAN, SONS, and CO.. SLOUGH, ENG. 
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BROWN’S 
BRONCHIAL. 
TROCHES 


627 Cure COUGH, COLO, HOARSENESS. and INFLUENZA, 
Cure any IRRITATION or SORENESS of the THROAT, 
Relieve the HACKING COUGH in CONSUMPTION, 
Relieve BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, and CATARRH, 
Clear and give Strength to the VOICE OF SINGERS, 
And are indispensable to PUBLIC SPEAKERS. 

Of all Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors, 1s. 13d. 
per box. 
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“BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES” are guar- 


anteed to contain NO OPIUM or other poisonous 
ingredient. 


44 GOLD MEDALS AND GRAND DIPLOMAS, 
BY ROYAL APPOINTMENT. 


GIVEN AWAY with every 6d. & 1s. Bottle of 


JOHN BOND'S 
PALACE 


SMARKING 
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MARKING INK 


A voucher, entitling purchasers to their name or 
monogram RUBBER STAMP for marking linen 
or stamping paper. 
CAUTION.— Original and Genuine Label has the 

Trade Mark, * CRYSTAL PALACE? 
SEE you G IT, 
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To Correspondents. 


LL Artistic and Literary communications for this 
Journal should be addressed to ** The EDITOR of Tur 
PssNsvILLUsTRATED Paper.” and should be accom- 

panied by the name and address of the sender. nut neces- 
sarily for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 

All communications referring to Advertisements. Sub- 
scriptions. or General Business to be addressed to the 
Publisher, 198, Strand, London, W.C. 


Talk of London. 


THE PRIME MINISTER OKR | 


HE canard that the Marquis of Salisbury 
meditated speedy resignation was promptly 
brought down.. The rumour was at once 
declared on authority to be absolutely 

without foundation. It was in the highest 
degree improbable that, at a juncture when the 
grasping ambition of two great Continental 
Powers created troubles in tne Far East, tne 
most experienced and most trusted of Premiers 
E Foreign Ministers should have even con- 


templated for a moment to shuffle off his heavy 
and inevitable burdensome respo: sibilities and 
duties, sweet though a period of rest and tran- 
quillity would be to him. Lord Salisbury is 
made of sterner stuff. He has already spoken 
in no uncertain strain through the medium of 
the Chancellor of the  Exehequer and. Mr. 


political opponents abundant proof next Tuesday 
in the House of Lords that he has not lost one 
jot of his rare power of effective debate. It is 
when the Fates seem most cruel thut an English- 
man fights at his best. So it is with Lord 
Salisbury. And the Premier indubitably has the 
hearty sympathy of every fair-minded fellow- 
countryman, irrespective of Party, at the present 
crisis. 

The Heroic Pluck of our Anglo-Indian 

Troops 

under disadvantages encountered and sur- 
mounted by no Continental armies, bear in 
mind, is dramatically brought before our readers 
by our front-page Drawing, from a sketch 
supplied by a correspondent who witnessed the 
notable engagement depicted. Scrutinising this 
Illustration, and realising the intrepidity of the 
British-led 20th Punjab Infantry iu storming 
the giddy heights crowned by the valorous 
mountain tribesmen, one cannot but deplore the 


favoured with cannot but increase one's admir- 
ation for the indomitable courage shown under 
similar circumstances of stress and tril by the 
gallant Sikhs and by the devoted band of British 
officers who lost their lives in Saturday's stiff 
fight. 

The Attack on Tangi Pass, 
delineated in the P.7.P. Drawing, was a remark- 
able exploit. It took place on the 7th of January; 
and the action redounded to the credit of the 
lst and 2nd Brigades of the Malakand Field 
Force. Our Correspondent writes : “The frontal 
attack was made by the Highland Light 
Infantry, Royal West Kent, and 21st P-L 
Regiment; the Bufts supporting the guns, 
and the 20th Punjab Infantry being sent 
round to clear the heights on our left, and 
turn the enemy's right flank. The left of the 
sketch shows the 20th P.I. clearing the enemy 
out of sangars on a high peak commanding the 
pass.” Well done, 20th Punjab ! 


General Sir Dan Lysons, G.C.B., 


Constable of the Tower of London, passed away 
at the age of eighty-two, after the death of 
Lieutenant-General Middleton, Keeper of the 
Crown Jewels. Her Majesty was one of the 
earliest to send a message of heartfelt condolence 
to his family. The Queen well knew the personal 
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worth and valued the distinguished 
services of * Dan Lysons,”’ who, 
with Gordon, Wolseley, and Evelyn 
W ood, fought bravely in the 
Uriméan War. Kinglake tells in 
glowing prose how Major Lysons, 
with a conipany of the 23rd 
Fusiliers, took a long string of 
wagons escorted by a str ng body 
of Cossacks, Alma, Inkerman, and 
the Redan mieht have been em- 
blazoned on his glory-roll. ‘The 
Trent Affair” found “him in 
Canada “organising the Dominion 
Militia. He succeeded the late 
Lord Napier of Magdala as Con- 
stable of the Tower, a position he 
aa Me. Vend Sir Daniel was 
ed at his bi : à 
Ch ciue LE place, Rodmarton, 
The Anniversary of General 
Gordon's Death l 
(Jan. 26) was commemorated by the 
decoration of his statue in Trafalgar 
Square, Considering the affairs of 
China, with which he was so closely 
associated, are attracting so much 
attention, it is probable that the 
custom may have received more 
general notice than usual. It is 
worth recalling, by the way, that 
Li-Hung-Chang placed a large 
wreath at the foot of the Gordon 
Statue in token of his great admir- 
ation for the hero who had served 
China so faithfully and so bravely, 
he most noticeable of the me- 
mentoes sent last week were a 
wreath of laurels from the Gordon 
Pe Home, and a Maltese Cross 
on a n Sean Union, 
1 inscription, “In loving memo 
AS sincere friend of needy children Beak ve 
ellow-workers associated with the Council of 
سم‎ ey a Union,” A crown of ever- 
s nnd white flow ; i 
de Lessert bore the a SESA RS 
SEMPER Fipeuis, 
E de > motto, 
Ever wee tiie” 
Everlasting his fame. 
A TP.I.P, Snap-shottist presents i 

Gordon Statue on the Cn لحي‎ 

the National Gallery in the background. "€ 


Another Statue in Trafalgar Square, 
that of Charles I., was last Saturday the centre 
of a crowd of admirers. The Jacobite and 
Legitimist Societies were holding their annual 
gathering, and not only these, but many other 
people, attracted by the sight of the wreaths 
waited for a time to read the inscriptions. This 
scene is ulso photographed. In former days the 
various societies concerned placed their wreaths 
on the shrine of their “ martyred King," and 
prayed nt the foot of the statue for the restora- 
tion of his line to the throne of England ; but, 
finding that these proceedings attracted too 
much attention, and caused obstruction of the 
traffic, the Board of Works now takes charge of 
and deposits the wreaths, : fter weeding out any 
sentiments that seem to them too treasouable. 
To one who has a sense of humour, it must surely 
be an interesting sight to watch the Government 
itself superintending the labours of those who 


are at least supposed to be aiming at its over- 
throw. 


The Royal College of Music Students 
appeared at the Lyc: um Theatre on the 27th ult., 
by the kind permission of Sir Henry Irving, in 
Mozart's masterpiece, * Don Giovanni.” The 
opera was conducted by Professor Villiers 
Stanford, and the young students displayed 
great talent. The Don and Leporello were par- 
ticularly ciever, and Miss Jones, a bright young 
soprano, won golden opinions for her acting and 


, 


“P.I.P." LONDON SNAP-SHOT. 


cheap and unkind criticism the leaders of the 
punitive expedition have been subjected to at 
home and in India. The view we have been 
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THE GORDON STATUE IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE DECORATED 
ON THE ANNIV ERSARY OF THE DEATH OF THE HERO OF KHARTOUM. 
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THE LATE GEN. SIR DANIEL LYSONS, G.C.B., 


CONSTABLE OF THE TOWER. 


singing as Zerlina. Mozart’s great work was 
well done all round, and was much enjoyed by a 
large audience. 

** Julius Cæsar ” 


has decidedly caught on at Mr. Tree’s beautiful 
theatre. Last Saturday’s matinée brought £312 
and the evening performance realised £377. These 
are splendid returns for performances of the 
legitimate drama. But it may be questioned 
whether this fine play was ever produced in 
such magnificent style ns distinguishes Mr. 
Tree's superb Alma-Tademaish rendering at 
Her Majesty's. 


The Death of General Sir Michael 

$ Kavanagh Kennedy, 
Colonel-Commandant of the Royal Engineers, is 
widely lamented. for he was of a very kindly 
and genial disposition. Sir Michael rendered 
invaluable service as Controller-General of Supply 
and Transport during the troublesome Atghan 

ar of "79 and '80; likewise in Madras during 
the terrible famine immediately preceding that 
SS Prostrated by the influenza (which epi- 
aaa 15 Again sadly fatal), he expired last 

uesday at Bourne Lodge, Farnham, Surrey. 


The First Spring Holiday. 


rh Universities” Boat-Race Day is fixed for 
Elisabeth ME xs L sincerely hope the Queen 
will bo Fai res e the Thames steam-boats 

The St. Neots Story 


of illicit love and alleged poisoning h 
source of so much intcrest n es Qut 


‘MRS. HOLMES, THE ST. NEOTS WIDOW 
ALLEGED TO HAVE BEEN POISONED BY 
WALTER HORSFORD. 


an obliging correspondent favoured me with the 
accompanying photograph of the young widow, 
Mrs. Annie Holmes. Her cousin, Walter Hors- 
ford, & young farmer of Spaldwick, is charged 
with having sent her strychnine to induce her to 
poison herself. A chemist of Trapston, Mr. 
J. H. Payne, deposed to selling some strych- 
nine to Horsford ; and it was alleged that 
under the mattress of the deceased was an 
incriminating letter apparently in the hand- 
writing of the accused. 


Cupid “Clinch ”-ed. 


When Mr. William Thomas Bramston, a Post- 
Office clerk in the receipt of £150 a year, 
was smitten with comely Miss Amelia Bessie 
Clinch, lady's - maid to a family in Ashley 
Gardens, he doubtless little- imagined the © 
course of true love would run so roughly as 
to sweep him with the lady into Mr. Justice 
Ridley’s court in the Palace of Justice. But 
there’s no knowing what tricks Cupid will play.: 


“THERE is UNQUESTIONABLY” no better remedy in the 
whole world for all coughs and throat troubles than 
Kearına’s Lozenges—any medical man will assure you 
of this fact. Relief is speedy ; simple but sure in action; 
the most delicate can take them. Sold everywhere in 
133d. tins.—[Anvr.; 
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So both the laddie and his disappointed lassie 

came to be sketched bv the P.7.P. Lavater. The 

ur pl .intiff clinched the argument, so to speak, 

J securing £30 damages to heal her wounded 
eart, ` 
Bayreuth in London 


25 what the Royal Opera Syndicate means to 
attempt at Covent Gurden during the coming 
Opera season.  Wagner's gigantic work “The 

ibelungen Ring” will be performed entire, and 
Some of the arrangements will be curious enough. 

hen given at Her Majesty’s Theatre (the old 
building) in 1882 the public used sometimes to 


© kept until the small hours of the morning. But | 


at Covent Garden I hear that some of thé operas 
included in the * Ring " will commence as early 
as four in the afternoon, and that a pause will be 
mad: for ("ner ıfter the first act. This in- 
terval willi^ of aout an hour's duration. No 

ouat 1 3 great work, or series of works, will be 
the icuvure of the season, because there are so 
Many who would like to hear Wagner’s master- 
Piece, yet who cannot afford the time- nnd 
eXpense involved in a journey to Bayreuth. 

any operatic lovers have but a vague idea of 


' the subject, which, elaborate as it is, is founded 


Upon a very detinite idea—the power of gold and 
tts evil influences upon humanity, The opening 


Opera 
3 « The Rhine Gold," 


ts beantiful, and contains music of a very 
melodious character. The three maidens sup- 
Posed to be watching tue treasııre are assailed 
by Alberich, the Niblung, who eventually seizes 
the gold, and throughout. the remaining opera 
ere is a perpetual struggle to regain poss-ssion 
of the coveted treasure. This is the keynote of 
the dramatic idea, and it is thoroughly worked 
Dur by the composer with passages of wonderful 
Power and originality. The second work is 
Die Walküre,” the third “ Sierfried,” and 
e conclusion is ‘‘ Götterdämmerung,’” (the 
Wilight of the Gods), in which the power of the 
horthern deities is broken and their splendour 
&clipsed. 
Miss Nellie Farren 


is, T regret to hear, in a very unsatisfactory state 
Of health. But, fortunately, the benefit arrange- 
ments on her behalf are proceeding briskly, and 
lé is hoped that a sufficient sum will be realised 
to secure her a comfortable aunuity. The kindly 
Patronage of the Prince of Wales will be a great 
help. The benefit will take place at Drury Lane 
9n March 17, and Mr. Arthur Collins is taking 
great interest in the arrangements. The appeal 
to the public just issued by Mr. George Edwardes 
Who has. himself most generously subscribed 
£200) reveals a sad story. It is stated that Miss 
arren— 
Broke down under the continual nervous strain of her 
fad ork, and in the hey-day of her triumphs she was stricken 
Y a sever: and painful illness from which she has never 
recovered. For neırly seven years she has been terribly 
afflicted and totally incapacitated. A vout two years ago, 
In the hope of providing for her future, she invested all 
At rem:ined of her diminished savings in a theatrical 
enterprise which unhappily brought disaster and ruin, and 
She is now absolutely without means. 


The prospects of the Farren Benefit are most 
encouraging. Already considerable sums have 
een received, including £20 from Mr. Toole ; 
and friend ‘‘Carados” states that one hundred 
Stalls n; five guineas each are sold, while one box 
has fetched fifty guineas. The princely muni- 
Cence of the Rothschild family may be safely 
reckoned npon to «well the amount which is to 
ring comfort to Nellie Farren. 


Miss Farren’s Career. 


p The “Queen of Burlesque” is a native of 
“ncashire, being the daughter of Mr. Henry 


Wire, and grauddaughter of the famous 
Villiam Farren, **the elder," as that distin- 


Ettshed actor was usually called. Miss E. Farren 


Ab avery early are appeared, on March 33, 1864, 
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“On the Cards," and during her engagement 
played in a number of comedies, also in comic 
operas galore, one of the first being Mr. W. S. 
Gilbert's ** Thespis ; or, The Gods grown Old,’’ in 
which she was Mercury. It was her bright and 
merry individuality—her ever-charming smile — 
jer dexterous dancing, piquant acting, and 
genuine love of fun—which gained the heart of 
the public, and which will secure for Nellie 
Farren, now misfortune has overtaken her with 
ill-health, ample proof that London playgoers 
ever cherish grateful recollections of those who 
have entertained*them so well. 


The Late Mr. Howard Reynolds. 


Thousands of 7.7. P. readers must have enjoyed 
the fine playing of Mr. Howard Reynolds on the 
cornet at the Promenade Concerts. Originally 
he was in the Guards’ Band, but he quitted the 
Army to joiu the operatic orchestra under Sir 
Michael Costa. His greatest successes were won 
as a soloist, his fine, pure tone and brilliant 
execution delighting the vast audiences of 
Covent Garden and elsewhere. Mr. Reynolds 
had suffered much of late from gout, and went 
to Bath to try the mineral waters. But, the 
disease nffecting the brain, he died there on the 
25th ult. at the age of fifty-five. 


Naval Kriegspiel. 
Mr. Frederick T. Jane, Editor and Artist of 


the invaluable new cosmopolitan naval annual, 
“All the World's Fighting-Ships," illustrated, 


rs the Victoria Theatre, then under the manage- | published by Sampson Low, Marston, and Co. 
Dent of Mr Cave, in a drama called “The | this week, has lately completed a naval Kriegspiel. 


On in Red.” _She next won favour at the 
Ympic as Sam Willoughbr, ix * The Ticket-of- 
ave Man." Ou the opening of the Gaiety, 
Under Mr. Hollingshead’s management, Decem- 
*r 21, 1898, Miss Farren performed in the comedy 


“PEP? 


upon which he has been engaged for several 
years. This game reproduces every possible 
condition of naval warfare in miniature; and 
during the last two or three weeks it has been 
largely played by officers of the Channe: Flee: 


LONDON SNAP-SHOT. 


مر روزن ته كا 
AcosLig HOMAGE TO CHARLES THE FIRST'S STATUE IN TRAFALGAR‏ 
SQUARE ON JAN. 29.‏ 
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on board H.M.S. Majestic and other ships. Last 
week a big fleet action (the first yet played) was 
fought between English and French ships, the 
latter, rather to the general astonishment, coming 
out victorious—on Mr. Jane's board There is 
one thing the game cannot allow for, and that is 
Jack Tar and his officers, and it is the men ın 
the ships that will do as much as ever the ships 
wil. That **Jack's the Boy for Work ” (as the 

pular “Geisha”? song says) is sensonably 
illustrated in Mr. Jane's centre Drawing in last 
week's P.I.P. of a crew manning a torpedo- 
destroyer nt Portsmouth—a drawing I commend 
to the notice of any foreign Ruler contemplating 
a conflict with Old England, as it typifies well 
our readiness for War. : 


Indispensable Handbooks for ’98, 


alike to the statesman, to merchants, and to 
journalists who would keep themselves well 
posted, are Mr. Douglas Sladen’s biographicr] 
“Who's Who?” the *' Statesman's Year-Book,”’ 
* Hazell's Annunl ” (improved every year), 
and that wonderfully comprehensive book, 
<“ Whitaker's Almanack.” A companion volume 
to the last-named ‘is the cheap and compact Peer- 
age, Baronetage, and Knighthood, which is also 
issued by Whitaker and Co., at 12, Warwick 
Lane, E.C., under the title of “A Directory of 
T:tled Persons." With a good portrait of Mr. 
Henry Tate as an appropriate frontispiece, 


* The Year's Art” 


is another welcome Annunl invaluable to Artists. 
It abounds with remarkably vivid likenesses of 
distinguished Artists, and with useful artistic 
facts and figures, neatly compiled by Mr. A. C R. 
Carter; and is published by Virtue for 3s. 6d. 
at 26, Ivy Lane, E.C. 


““A Brace of Partridges” 


will tickle the palates of town playgocrs at the 
Strand next Thursday night. 


The Connaught Club 


(formed by the clever young actors and actresses 
of Messrs. J. and C. Boyd and Co., one of the 
most highly esteemed firms in the City) per- 
formed Mr. J. M. Barrie's delightful house-boat 
comedy of ** Walker, London," so admirably 
at St. George's Hall, on Jan. 28, that 1 feel sure 
this breezy piece would enjoy a fresh run if 
played by the same company at some West-End 
house. Divertingly droll was the Jasper of 
Mr. W. B. White (Mr. Toole’s original part), 
and the vivacious McPhail of Mr. W H. Furley 
and sparkling Nanny of Miss Agnes Paulton 
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were particularly worthy of praise. I confess I 


laughed more at the Connaught Club’s merry 
performance than I did at the professional repre- 
sentations at Toole's. The band of the 2nd Life 
Guards played; the Lord Mayor and Lady 
Mayoress gave their patronage; and I have no 
doubt the Wanstead Infant Orphan Asylum bene- 
fited by the Club’s successful efforts to please. 


“Music, Heavenly Maid,” 


yields a most harmonious instrumentation at the 
Queen's Hall, under. the management of Mr. 
Robert Newman, who merits public gratitude, 
not only for the renewed treat of M. Lamoreux’s 
unsurpassed orchestral concerts, but also for 
Mr. Henry J. Wood's exquisite Symphony 
Concerts on Saturday nfternoons, to say nothing 
of the Sunday matinée concerts, crowned by 
the N.S.L.'s sweet Sunday Night Concerts for 
the People. THE PROMPTER. 


83 


SIR JOHN BENNETT 


LIMITED, 


Watch & Clock Manufacturers 
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L10,—_I2 retum for a £10 NOTE, free 
3 * aud safe per post, LADY'S GUI. KEYLESS 
WATCH, perfect. for time, beauty, and workinunship, with 
keyless action, air, dump, and dust tight. 


GOLD 
KEYLESS 1-PLATE HALF-CHHRONOM!I1 LE 
WATCH, accurately timed for all climates, Jewelled ix thiriecn 
actions. In massive 18-carat case, with monogram richly C-i- 
bluzoned. Free and sufe per post. 


Bir JOHN BENNETT, 65, Cheapside, London- 


STANDARD 


DX. A 


SILVER WATCHES, from £2. 
GOLD WATCHES, from £5. 


- . 
Illustrated Catalogues post free. 


JEWELLERY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


Sin JOHN BENNETT, Lro. 


65 and 64, CHEAPSIDE, E.C. 


Neaves 
Food 


BEST & CHEAPEST. 


FOR INFANTS, INYALIDS, 
CHILDREN, & THE AGED. 


* Admirably adapted to the wants 
of Infants.’’—Sır Cuas. A. Cameron, M.D. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
In 1-1b. Tins, 1s. each. 


IIA 
The Skin is a very sensitive part 
m the human body, and in 
consequence, is very liable to many 
distressing troubles such as 
Š Eczema, Psoriasis, Ringworm, Face 
spots, Burns, Sores, etc., and the 
only way to get rid ofthem is to 
use a good rentedy which stops all 
irritation. ‘‘Antexema’’ does this 
E quickly and pleasantly, and effects 
a cure when all other remedies fail. = 
Send 1d stamp for a freetrial sample = 
with pamphlet, to the Antexema 
Co. 83, Castle Road, London, N. W. 
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Author Husband (trying to write): “My 


dear, why don't you take up the study of: 


German?" Wife: “Why, John, what do you 
mean?" Husband: “Well, my dear, I mean 
that you might then give the English language a 
much-needed rest.?” : 


Mrs. Crimsonbeak: “What are you iu 
such deep thought about, John?” Mr. 
Crimsonbeak : “I was only thinking, dear, that 
all the men who have gone in search of tha 
North Pole seem to have been married men.” 


timer MM POP er ee qq MM: ce ree ee i a he ee ap oe PE ag pe aah ee 
You should: read the “P.I,P.” in NINETY-EIGHT if you wish to be UP-TO-DATE. 1 
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dosalind's 


Kondon Fashions, 
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ABY fashionables have 
no cause for complaint 
on the score of variety 
or prettiness in their 
millinery. In Fig. 1 is 
sketched an Evangeline 
bonnet. The crown of 
this is cut on Dutch 
lines, fitting quite to the 
head like a cap, and is 
of white velvet. The 
Evangeline facing or 
brim is of white satin, 
edged with a tiny frill 
of lace (which may be 
white or écru). This 

; “facing” (which is in 

_~ the sketch—in order to 

show the snape clearly—somewhat unduly forced forward) 

is cut down in the centre, it will be noticed, and on the top 
of the crown 

is placed a 

jaunty bow of 

white satin 
ribbon, This 
bow can be 
dispensed with 
if preferred, 
according to 
the little face 
the bonnet is 
to frame, as 
some tinies 
look charming 
in the flat 
bonnets, while 
to others they 
are very un- 
becoming; 
these latter 
needing & 
top-knot to 
make matters 
right. - 

9 * * 

AtDinner 

Parties— 

now so much 

more popular 
than they used 

to be—the E 

* uppers" of our toilettes—as at theatre or opera—play 

such an important part that we discover some of the 

prettiest bodices made for such occasions. The bodice 
sketehed in Fig. 2 is a pretty model for dinner wear. 

This gown is of pale lettuce-green silk as to skirt and 

bodice. The latter opened in front to show ee 

( 2 v 

: chiffon the 

same colour, 

embroidered 
with pink 
rose-buds, 
and their 
leaves in 
ribbon em- 
broidery. On 
either side 
were revers 
tapering to 
the waist of 
velvet, 
several 

- had e 8 

eeper than 
the silk, over 
which opened 
smaller 
revers of the 

Silk, covered 

with chiffon 

and an ap- 
pliqué of the 
same em- 
broidery. 
Castellated 
epaulettés of 
silk—with 
the ribbon 
embroidery 
again— 
finished the 
shoulders,the 
sleeves being 

aa ad‏ ب 
ituce-green chiffon, with very full accordioned ruffles o:‏ 

do same falling oyer the hands. The whole effect was 

very pleasing. Apropos of sleeves, the ready - made 

wrinkled or shirred sleeves of chiffon and net, now ob- 

tainable at all good shops, are a boon and a blessing ; for 

at a few shillings’ cost and the minimum trouble of stitch- 

ing them in, we may make a passé evening bodice look 

quite fresh and respectable. 
2 > 


A Baby BONNET. > 


A Diyyer-Bopice. 


In Fig. 3 you are confronted by the double-flounced 
skirt, with a novel general design for an evening gown, 
hailing from 
the gry City o! 
Chivons. bu 
far—let us be 
thankful—the 
flounce ele- 
ment has 
visited even- 
ing gowns 
only, many 
being trimmed 
with a series 
of little frills 
or flounces up 
the length of 
the skirt, but 
itis only lately 
that two or 
three deep 
unes have 
appeared ; and 
one trembles 
forfear of 
more to fol- 
low. In our 
model, which 
is of black 
ehiffon, the 
upper flounce 
eomes from a 
hip yoke, 
which, pointed 
and rather 
deep in front, 
narrows up at 
the back; a 
quite Parisian 
idea. This 
y>ke is of 
black satin, 
e ?broidered 
vi h steel and 
£| er sequins. 
T e bodice is 
also yoked 
with sequin>1 
satin,from 
which falls a 
f 411 yoiched 
blouse of 
€ ifon. Double frills of the chiffon form the sleeves over 
t> shoulders, and long black gloves are worn. 


A DOUBLE-FLOUXNCE SKIRT. 


TonaccoxisTS COMMENCING.—Mlus. Guide (259 pgs.), 3d. 
Tobacconists’ Outfitting Co., 186, Euston Rd., Ldn, 50yrs.’ 
reputation. Hairdressers fitted. Mgr., H. Myers.—[Apvr.] 
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THE PENNY. ILLUSTRATED PAPER 


“PLP” NEW STORIES, 
Justina. 


BY A. GOLDWIN 


Author of “In Due Season,” etc. 


[corvnronr.j 


furnished bed-room in a large house in 

Belgravia, conveyed little warmth in its 

rays, for a cold east wind was blowing. 
But the bright fire glowing on the hearth defied 
the state of the atmosphere, and the ther- 
mometer on the wall registered an agreeable 
temperature. 

However, the occupant of the room, a hand- 
some young fellow under thirty, suffering from 
the.effects of a recent accident, was not in & 
mood to appreciate the advantages of his position, 
and the comfortable bed on which he lay with a 
fractured right leg was to him no better than a 
bed of thorns. 

He was the Honourable Cecil Fetterdale, a 
young man of wealth as well as station, whose 
sole object in life so far had been to shirk the 
irksome and have his own way. At present, as 
there was no question of having his own way, he 
felt that he must swear, but there was no one to 
swear at; so he vigorously pulled the bell-rope 
beside the bed, and repeated the action three 
times during the next fifteen seconds. However, 
when the door opened, it was not his much-tired 
valet, but aslim dark-haired trained nurse who 
came in. 

“That woman!” thought Cecil, frowning 
ominously. Yet involuntarily he restrained the 
oath on his lips. . » 

As well as the fractured leg, he had had an 
injury to the head which had brought on con- 
cussion, from which he had only just recovered ; 
so that he had only a dim and distorted recol- 
lection of the days immediately succeeding his 
accident. ^ 

Still he had a confused remembrance of this 
nurse hovering about his bed, and doing what 
she liked with him. He would put a stop to that 
at once. If she was to be foisted on him for the 
next few weeks, he would show her her place and 
keep her in it. 

The nurse, who carried a tray with a cup and 
saucer, came close to the bed. 

** You must drink this,” she said. 3 

* Must!” said Cecil, his brows contracting. 
“I must not, and I won't. Take away the 
beastly stuff, and send Hicks to me.’ 

** You don't want Hicks now. I have charge 
of you," said the nurse quietly. “You must 
drink this at once.” 

As she spoke, her glance met the obstreperous 
patient’s and fascinated it. She had gauged his 
character, and felt that this was a crucihl moment 
when, unless she mastered him, he would make 
her life unbearable during the next four or five 
weeks. 

During several seconds the gaze of her large, 
dark, magnetic eyes was fixed on Cecil’s until 
et a his lids drooped, and he averted his 

ace. : 

** Give me the stuff,” he said sullenly. 

Then he emptied the cup at a gulp, and 
turned morosely on his pillows. The nurse sat 
down, took up a book, and became absorbed 
in it; and for some time the ticking of the 
clock on the mantelpiece was importunately 
&udible. It worried Cecil. 

The nurse's absorption in her book worried 
him still more. He looked at her resentfully, 
examining her features with critical eyes. 

** Nurse ! ” he said imperatively. 

She raised her eyes. Their calm, steady, mag- 
netic glance met his ; and again be quailed before 
it. His anger vanished at the same time ; he 
became embarrassed, deprecatory. 

“ What’s the time? The day seems so long, 
I think it will never end." ` : 

‘‘It’s four. Time does seem long,” she said 
brightly, “when one is kept a prisoner with a 
broken leg. But the first days are always the 
longest. Shall I read to you?” 

** Do, please, I feel «o horribly dull." 

The nurse sat near the bed and read aloud. 
Cecil watched her face as she read ; and, though 
he scarcely followed what slie was reading, her 
voice had a strangely soothing effect on him. In 
alittle while he slept. Then she put down the 


T March sun, shining into a luxuriously 


-book, and going to a seat near the window, 


lapsed into a reverie. 

Thenceforward Nurse Bloomfield had no 
further trouble with her patient. If he felt 
remorse or resistant, & look from her was suffi- 
cient to recall him to a sense of the proprieties. 

** What is your name ?” Cecil asked suddenly 
one evening. 

** You know I am Nurse Bloomfield.” 

** T mean your Christian name ? 

“My name begins with J. Guess it. 
give you something to do." 

“Not Jane, surely ? ” he said, brightening. 

[11 No." 

“Julia or Juliette ?’’ 

“Wrong again. I think I had better tell you, 
for you would never guess. Tt is Justina." 

““ Justina," he said consideringly. “It is 
unusual, but it suits you." 

** Because it is unusual 2 ” 

“No, because it is pretty. A common name 
would not suit you.” 

“ Nonsense! I wish my name were Jane. I 
like common things, because they are useful. 
Pretty things are generally only ornamental.” 

Now the patient no longer felt the days 


It will 


tedious. Indeed, the only hour of the twenty- ' is « Fin is not prepared with alkali or, any mixture. - It- 


| the seven." 


four that seemed long to him was the one during 
which Justina took her daily walk. But he was 
doing well, and began to dread the time when he 
would no longer need his nurse's services. 

““In another week,” said Justina to him one 
Monday, ** you will no longer need me." 

The week seemed to take wings to itself and 
fly; but during its course, the Honourable Cecil, 
with a decision of character unusual in him, 
confronted the situation and arrived at an 
important decision. 

The last evening had come. The gas was lit. 
The fire burned brightly. The patient, now able 
to get up and walk with the aid of crutches, was 
lying on a couch, and Justina, sitting in an easy- 
chair before the fire, made believe to read ; and 
her seeming absorption in her book irritated 
Cecil as it had done another day five weeks 
before. But her &bsorption was only seeming. 
She was quite as preoccupied as he was; and 
though they were not in sympathy, their thoughts 
were following the same track. 

Suddenly he spoke, and the tone of his voice 
warned her that the critical moment she knew 
was Impending had come. 

Nurse, come and sit on this chair near me.” 

She promptly obeyed. 
1 ““ Well,” sho said, with affected carelessness, 

have you made up your mind where you will 
£9 for change of air as soon as you are well 
enough to move ? ” 

“I sha’n’t go anywhere while I have to use 
crutches. But I am not thinking of that row. 
Tam thinking of you, Justina.” 

She remained silent. He continued hurri- dly— 
love you, Justina. I cannot live without 
you. I want you to be my wife." 

She was looking fixedly before her, and some 
moments elapsed before she spoke. Then. she 
said quietly, ** I don't love you in the least.” 

“That wil come," he said coolly. “I don’t 
mind if you don’t love anyone else.” 
eee NO, I don't love anyone else—at least not 


2 HE q s 1 
7 E its all right," he said eagerly, taking 

She pulled it from him angrily. 

I cannot be your wife. You are not of my 
world. Your Views are not my views. Your 
aims and aspirations are exactly the reverse of 
mine. You and I have nothing in common." 

Now he was staggered, and a partial conscious- 
ness of the moral and intellectual gulf that 
sepirated him from this woman broke on his 
understanding. But his dominant feeling was 
resentful indignation. 

** you mean that you reject me.” 

** Certainly I do.” 

** Who is it you want to marry?" 

"A man that I can love and respect. Wealth 
can give him no additional value in my eyes, and 
d iy od matter ne. least to me whether he 

of noble or peasant parentage. i 
Dd ia ye parentage. In fact I should 

He turned his face on the cushion, and seemed 
to consider the matter at an end. But J ustina’s 
large-minded unselfishness, moving her to pity 
for him, urged. her to reconcile him to the 
inevitable, and avail of this opportunity of sowing 
a seed which might bear future fruit. 

** Do you truly love me? ” she asked gently. 
** You know there is love and fancying oneself in 
love.’ - " 

“Why do you ask since you won't have me?” 
he said moodily. Then turning his face towards 
her, he added in a wistful tone, **T think I have 
proved to you that I do truly love you.”” 

‚His words touched her as she recognised that 
his deciding to marry her was for him, brought 
up as he had been, an act of positive heroism, 
Now she took his hand, and hope shone agnin in 
his eyes; but she quickly extinguished it. 

** I cannot reverse my decision. It would be 
as unwise for you to marry me as it would be 
for me to marry you. But, if you truly love me, 
you must promise to do something to plense me. 
Will you?” 

** If I can,” he said, softening. 

** Well you must think of me sometimes : and 
nt such times try to be considernte for others. 
You often find life a very joyless affair, do you 


| not??? 


"Ido. I am bored to death six days out of 


Well, try to be less selfish, less self-centred. 
Live more for others. When you feel bored to 
death, do an act of kindness to somebody instead 
of Swearing at thingsin general. A sixpence given 
to a crossing-sweeper would raise him almost to 
the seventh heaven." 

At two the next afternoon she left. Leaning 
on his crutches, Cecil, at his window, watched 


her getting into the hansom that bore her away | 
from him. His eyes grew dim as the vehicle | 


passed out of sight. An Italian, stationed with 
his rasping organ in front of the house, was 
entertaining the vicinity with the latest music- 
hall favourite. Cecil hated this form of street 
nuisance, and during his recent incarceration 
had waged war on all the musicians who 
had visited the neighbourhood. But now 
the strains of the organ fell unheeded on his 
ear. As he turned from the window a terrible 
feeling of blankness oppressed him, and he 
pat eh gloomy un Hicks, who had come to 
lt his master wanted anything, e 

ncn of temper. era دكي‎ 

“That "ere horgan is worrying you, Sir," said 
Hicks. ‘I'll go and send John to tell them be 
hoff a Olga. es 

„ Give them this sixpence,” said Cecil in a 
mild tone that electrified his valet. “They have 
to live as well as the rest of the world.’ 

Perhaps the seed Justina sowed had taken root. 


E THE END. 
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We Ask rug Pustic to insist on havin P 

E s g CADBURY’S 
Cocoa, because adulterated cocoas are sometimes pushed 
n sake of extra profit. Cadbury's Cocoa is “ a perfect 


utely pure," therefore best.—[ApvT.]. _ 


STORIETTES wil be found most INTERESTING for HOUSEHOLD READING. 
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“PLP,” SMILES. 


Friend : “ How do you get along with the cooking?’ 
The Bride: ** Admirably! I blame it on the range.” 


SHIFTING RESPONSIBILITY. 


| 


| 


Tailor (to mother who is having a suit made for her 

boy) : “Will you have the shoulders padded ? ” 
Tommy (interrupting): “No, Ma, teil him to pad the 
trousers." 
THE HOLIDAYS NEARLY OVER! 


Irate Customer: “See here, I've worn these new 
trousers only a week and they already bag at the knees." 
Dealer: “Yah, dot was recht. Dose are our new padent 


ants vot makes beoples dink our gustomers to ghurch 
he dimes effry Sunday.” Y ¿des 


NO CAUSE FOR COMPLAINT. 


Robinson : “What makes Smith so down on the long- 
distance telephone ? ” s 4 

Greyson: “He rang up a man in L— who owes him 
half-a-crown, and they wrangled till it cost Smith fifteen 
shillings.” . ب‎ 2 fiut 2] 
THAT TERRIBLE TELEPHONE. 4 
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